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THE AUTHOR OF THE CHERRIE AND THE SLA E,“ 
| AND HIS DESCENDANTS, | 
When, by the rebellion of O'Neill, in the latter years of the 
reign of Elizabeth, the greater part of the north of Ireland 1 
came to be at the disposal of the Crown, Sir Hugh Mont- 
gomery of Braidstane, a cadet of the Eglintoun family, 
managed affairs so judiciously at the Court of James I., that 
the lands of O' Neil were, by a tripartite arrangement, 
divided between Braidstane, Hamilton, and O' Neil. The 
latter was the Chief of Ulster, and held the district by the 
Celtic law of tanistry, which, being illegal, no doubt had its 
influence in bringing him into the schemes of Montgomery. 
Letters patent to this effect passed the great seal of Ireland} 
on the 16th April 1605. At that time the north of Ireland, 
it is said, resembled the wilds of America, with this differ“ 
ence, that it was not encumbered with great woods to be 
felled and grubbed,“ but nearly as desolate in point of popu- 
lation. Under the leadership of Montgomery, who became 
Viscount of Ardes in 1622, the colony of Scots, with whom he 
had peopled Ulster, speedily became a thriving community. 
Upwards of a thousand settlers, chiefly from Ayrshire, in- 
cluding tradesmen of all kinds, followed him at first, and 
numerous others found their way across the Channel in 
subsequent years. It was these people who introduced the 
manufacture of linen, which ultimately became the staple 
trade of the district, and it was by their means that Pro- 
testantism took such a prominent position in the north of 
Ireland. Though the family of the Viscount has failed in 
the male line, and the title of Mount-Alexander is extinct, 
| yet there are branches of the Montgomery and other Scottish 
families, who, springing out of this settlement, have taken 
root and still flourish, | 
Amongst those who joined the community from Scotland, 
some years afterwards, was Mr Alexander Montgomery,” 
whom the Viscount of Ardes settled near Derry; and, being 
a minister, he became p;ebend of Do. There is no appearance 
of Do having been connected with a cathedral ; but that he 
was an Episcopalian is confirmed by what the author of The 
Montgomery Manuscript“ tells us. When debarred, says 
the writer, “ by the Presbyterians to use the Word, he took 
the sword, and valiantly wielded the same against the Irish; 
and he got a command, in which he served diverse years in 
the beginning of the grand rebellion [about 1641] in Ireland, 
and never turned tail on the King's cause, nor was Cove- 
nanter, so he well deserved the satisfaction which his pos- 
terity has for his said services before June 1649.“ The author, 
further says, he lived till 1658, and quotes the following 
epitaph, which he had from Mr Alexander M*Causland :”—! 
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Montgomery, author of The Cherrie and the Slae,” had a 
F- "Irving printed his © Lives of the Scottish Poets,” in 1802, 


| belonged to the Eglintoun family. When he published the 


Elgomeries of Hessitheid, with the initials A. M.“ above. 


| gomery, and grandson of the first Lord Montgomery. The 


S cy 8, in one of their ting epistles, æhat he had passed some 
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enough, adhibited to his signature are the arms of the Mont- 


Major John left a family, whose descendants still enjoy the 

property; and one of them, with the true Montgomery 

penchant for arms, is a brigadier-general in the Bombay army, 
and may now be on his way to Abyssinia. 


This brings us to inquire whether Captain Alexander 


family. Although one of the best and most celebrated poets 
ok his age, little is known of his personal history. When Dr 


he literally knew nothing of him, save a few inferences de- 
rived from his writings, to which he added his belief that he 


collected poems of Montgomery, however, in 1822, he brought 
proof enough that he was of the Hessilheid branch—the first 
of whom was Hugh, third son of Alexander, Master of Mont- 


poet was the second son of Hugh Montgomery, third laird of 

- | Hessilheid, He was born, not at Hessilheid, as Pont states, 
but in Germany, as he says himself; and he further inci- 
dentally mentions that his birth took place on Eister-day 
at morne; but in what year the world is left to guess 
perhaps in 1554. | TD 
Of the early habits and education of Montgomery little is 
known for certain. His aunt Marian, sister of his father, 
married for her third husband John Campbell of Skipnish, 
in Argyleshire. It is supposed from what Hume of Polwart 
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equal power. He married Margaret Coningham, sister of 15 
Sir Arthur Coningham an ancestor of the Marquis of 
Conyngham. By this lady he had at least two sons, the on 
eldest of whom, John, was a major in ** the third Viscount's ret 
party,“ and was taken prisoner “by the usurper's soldiers, ih 
during the Cromwellian struggle. He was proprietor of eit 
several estates— amongst others, Castle Aghray, in the county ar 
ok Donegal. At his death bis will was recorded in the Pro- | fr. 
A bate Court, Dublin, on the 28th August 1679; and, singular | 


_ — "oat., * . . TY oat ters. 26 WR ; nor 
3 « Now he to nature his last debt bequeaths, 8 1 — 
= Who in his life charged through a thousand deaths. ' | syn 
One man yhave seldom seen on stage to doe allu 
The parts of Samuell and of Sampson too; Rol 
Fitt to convince or hew an Agag down, 9% it 
Fierce in his arms and priestlike in his gown. os 
| These characters were due, as all may see, E 
| * To our divine and brave Montgomery. | 
2 Now, judge with what a courage he will rise 
pi When the last trumpet sounds the great assize. BL 4 
Montgomery could thus wield the Word or the sword with no 


| portion of his boyhood at Skipnish ; and Dempster remarks | 
| that he was usually designated eques Montanus, a phrases 


oh This is no life that I live vpaland, 
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synonymous to Highland trooper,” The poet himself 
alludes to his residence in the Highlands in his epistle to 


Robert Hudson: — ie 
\ On raw red herring reisted in the reik ; | 
| Syn I am subject sometyme to be seik, 


And daylie deeing of my auld diseise.“ 


A s to his personal appearance Montgomery says, I «chams | 
not of my schape;“ and adds, though I be laich, I beir a 
michtie mynd.” He is invariably styled Captain, and from 
«« Melville's Diary” it would appear that he was captain of 
one of the companies maintained in Edinburgh under the 
_ regency of Morton in 1576. It is curious, at the same time, 
that his name does not occur in the Treagurer's Accounts, 
either during the regency or the reign of James VI. There 
are, to be sure, several volumes wanting—as, for example, 
from 1574 to 1579, and from 1584 to 1590. There are at least ⁵⁵ 
six captains, with their companies, mentioned the germs of = 
a standing army- during the regency of Morton, almost all 
of whom disappear after the accession of the king. At the 
same time it is universally understood that the poet was a 
favourite at court. He had a pension of five hundred merks, 
payable out of the rents of the archi#shopric of Glasgow, 
given by the king, at Falkland, 27th September 1583. This 
pension he seems to have quietly enjoyed until 1586, When 
| he obtained the royal licence to travel abroad for the space of 
five years, | / TAPE 
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7 Suez Eſſence, Beginner een 
Ay Trinal One, and undivided Three: 
Eternal Word that Viclory hath won, 
Or Death, ober Hell, triumphin 71 on the Tree. 
For Knowledge, Wiſdom, and All ſeeing Eye, 
N J E NOV AH, Alpha,; and Omeg all : 
24 Like unte none, and none like unto Thee, 
+ . Uninov'd, movirg the rounds about the Ball. 
Container nncontein'd, is, was, and {hall, 
* © Be Sempiternal, Merciful and Fuß, 
\ Creator any 2 I call, Wt: 
[ Teach me is Bn the fith iuto Thee 1 Null. 
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Increaſe, con kindle from above, 
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L Faith, my Hope, and by the lave my Love 
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Bout a Bank with balmie ben 8 
Where MVghtingals their Notes rene ws; 
With gallant Gold ſprings gay; | 
The Maviſe, Merl, and Progn proud, | ; 
—"W The Lintwhite, Lerk, and Laverock loud, | 
WW Saluted mirthful a7. | 
When Philomel had ſweetly ſung, 8 
To Progs the deplor' d., 5 5 
$ How Terews cut ont her Tongue, „ 
And falſly her deflor'd. ww 7 4 
Which Story, ſo ſory, : 12 
To ſhew aſham'd ſhe feeds 
To hear her, ſo near her, 
I doubted if 1 dreanvd, 
| *< The Cuſhat crouds, the Corbie cr yes, - 
The Conckow beuks, the pratling Fe 2 
To geck her they begin. 7 


The Largoun, or the jangling Fay. 
The contig Craws, the kekling Keyes $12) 

| They deav'd me with their din. 5 
The painted Paws with Argoes Eye 
Can on his Ma yok call; 

The Turtle wails on withered Trees, © 
And Echo anſwered all. 
8 ' Repieting, with grieting, 
N H =_— How falr e 45 ene J ; 

"4 | 7 NIP 


— — boo cnet Lads — 


1 


Wet . 
1 


* 


% r 


4 be Cberrie 


a 


By lying, and ſpying 
His dow in x £4 —_ 


: 7: Lſaw the Hutcheon and the Hare, | 8 
In 


hirdlings hipling here and there 
To make their morning mange. 
The con, the Cunie, and the cat; 
Whoſe dainty downs with dew were wat, 
With ſtiff muſtaches ftrang, 8 
The Hart, the Hynd, the Dae, the Rae, 
The Fulmart and falſe Fox; -- 
Th2 bearded Buck clamb up the brae, 
With bir ſie Bairs and Brocks: 
Some feeling, ſome dreading 
The Hunters ſubtile ſnares, 
With ſkipping, and tripping, 
They plaid them all in pairs, 
. The Air was ſober, ſoft and iweet, 
But miſtie Vapours, Wind nor Weet, 
But quiet, calm and clear, 
To foſter Foras fragrant Flowers, 
Whereon Apelos Paramours, 
Had trinkled many a tear: 


The which like Silver ſhakers fhin'd, 


Imbrodering beauties bed, 
.W herewith their heavy heads declin'd, 
In Mays cane clad. : 3 * 
Some knopping, ſome dropping 
2 balmie quor Cope ag. 
Excelling, and {melting g, 
Through Phebus wholſome heat. * 
+, Me thought an heavenly heartſome thing, 
Where dew like Diamonds did hang, | 
Ovirtwinkling all the crees, 
To ftudy on the Aowiſh'd twiſts, 


Admiring Natures Alchymiſts, 
„ Laborious buſie Bees: | 


Whrereof ſome weeteſt Honey ſought; 
.- ts ſtay their Lives to fterye- 3 
And ſom? the yaxie Veſſels wrought, 


—_ 1 


. 
< ——— n — 
_ — x ' * * 


25222 2 ww 


a ao 


* 
« rr 
a 


dein 


— 
« e 


and the Shas. 
Their purchaſe to preſerve, 
1 9 hezping, for keeping, 
In it their Hyves they hide, 
Preciſelie and wiſely, 
For Winter they provide. 
6. To pen the pleaſures of that Park, 
How every Bloſſom, Branch and Bark, 
Againſt the Sun did ſhines _ 
I paſs to Poets to compile, 
In high Heroick ſtately ſtile, 
Whoſe Muſe ſur matches mine. 
But as I looked mine alone, 
I ſaw a River rin, 2 f 
Out ov'r a fteepie Rack of Stone, 


Sine lighted in a Lin, 


With tumbling, and rumbling, 
Amongſt the Roches round; 
Devaling, and falling 

Into a Pit profound. 


7. Through routing of the River rang; 
The Roches ſounding like a ſang, 


Where Deſcant did abound: 


$ Viith Treble, Tenor, Counter Meen ; 
An Echo blew a Baſs between. 


In Diapaſan ſound: 


© Set wich the C ſol fa-uth Clief, 


With long and large at liſt, 
With Qua ver, Crochet, Semi- brief, 
And not a Minum miſt, 3 

Compleatly, more ſweetly, 
She firdound flat and ſharp, 

Then Muſes, which uſes 
To pin Apollos Harp. 


8. Who would have tyr'd to hear that tune, 


Which Birds corroborat ay alone, ; 

With lays of loveſome Larks? 
Which climb ſo high in Criſtal Skies, 
While Cupid wakened with the cries, 
Of Natures Chappel 1 a 


ym "the Chernie. 


Who leaving all the Heav'ns above, 
Alighted on the Eard, 
Lo how that little Lord of Love, 
Before me there appear'd, 
So Mild-like, and Child-lite, 
With Bow three quarters ſkant; 
Syne moyly, and coyly, i 
FEW on . ine a 2 1 
A cleanly Criſp hang o'er, his Eyes 
: 225 Quaver by — —— Thyes, * 5 
Hang in a Silver Lace: 
Of Gold between his Shoulders grew 


Two pretty Wings wherewith he flew, Wi 
On his left Arm a Brace. f Wi 
This God ſoon off his Gear he ſhook 1 
Upon the graſſie ground, | f 
Iran as lightly for to look T1 
Where ferlies might be found: 5 n F; 
e Amazed, I gazed, 5 q 
To ſee his gear ſo gay: by 
Perceiving, mine having, - * 


He counted me his prey. EE” g 
10. His Youth and Stature made me ſtout, | 
Of doublenefs I had no doubt, | 
But bourded with my Boy, 
Quoth I, how call they thee my Child? 
Cupide, Sir, quoth he, and ſmibd, 
- Pleaſe you me te imploy - 
For I can ſerve you in your Sute, £ 
If you pleaſe to impyre, . 
With Wings to fl:e, and Shafts to ſnot, 
Or Flames to ſet on fire. 
Make choiſe then, of thoſe then, 
2 Or of a thouſand things: 
K But crave them, and have them, 
5 Wich that I woe'd his wings. 
11. What would you give, my Heart, quoth he, 
To have theſe wanton Wings to fle, b 
To ſport thy 8p'cit awhile? 
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and the Slate. 
Dr what if Love ſhould lend thee here, 
Bow, Quiver, Shafts, and ſhooting gears 
Some Body to beguile? | 
his gear, quoth I, cannot be bought, - 
Yet I would have it fain. | 2 
What if, quoth he, it coft thee nought, 7 | 

But rendring all again, * 9 8 

/ His Wings then, he brings then, . 

And band them on my Bick. 
Go flee now, quoth he, now, 

And fo my leave I take, 

12, I then ſprang up with Cupid's Wings, 

Whoſe ſhafts and ſhooting g:ar reſigns, 

To lend me fora Day, - | 
As Icarus with borrowed flight 
JI monnted higher then I might, 
Ov'r perilous a play. 3 

Firſt, forth I drew the double Dart, | ; 
= Which ſometime ſhot his Mether; : : 
Wherewith I hurt my wanton Heart — 
In kope to hurt another. | | 


ö It hurt me, or burnt me, 4 
! While either end I handle, 
Come fee now, in me now, 
44 The Butter flie and Candle, 
13. As ſhe delites into the Low, | | 
80 wasT broyeden of my Bow, © Y 
Z As ignorant as ſhe : | 
And as the flies while ſhe is fir'd, 
= So with the Dart that I deſir'J,- 
Mine Hands bath hurt me to; 
As feolith- Phaeten by ſute, 
His Fathers Chair obtain'd, 
I leng'd in Loves Bow to ſhoot, 
Not marking what it mean'd: 
| More wilful, then fcilful, 
To flee I was fo fond; 
1 . pi ogy wes. a f 
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ZT Cherrie 
24. Too late I knew who hews too hie, 


The Spale ihall fall into his Eye: 
Too late I went to School:: 


Too late I heard the Swallow preach, 
Too late Experience doth teach, : 
The School-maſter of Fools: * 
Too late I find the Neſt I ſeek, 51 
When all the Birds are flown + wo; 
Too late the Stable-door I fteek, 4 
Wen as the Steed is ſtown. 
Too late ay, their State ay; P 


As fooliſh Folk ſpy . 
Behind ſo, they find ſo, 
Remead, and ſo do 1. 

. If 1 had rigtitly been advis d: 

I had not raſhly enterpriad, 

To ſoar with borrowed Pens : 
Nor yet had ſay'ꝗ the Archer-craft, Ss 
To ſhoot my ſelf with ſuch a ſhafc, | | . 

Ax Reaſon quite miſken: 1 
Fra wilfulneſs gave me my wound, 

I had no force to flee, | .; 
Then came I groaning to the ground, 1 

Friend welcome home, quoth he. | 

Where flew ye? Whom flew ye? 

Or who brings home the booting? 

I fee now, quoth he, now, 

You have been at the ſhooting 
16. As Scorn comes commonly with Skalthy - 
So, I behov'd to bide them baith; 

So ſtaggering was my State: 

That under cure I gat ſuch check, 

Which 1 might not remove nor neck, 
But erther ſtall or mait, 

Mine agonie was ſo extream, 

I fwelt and ſound for fezrs 
But &er I wakened of my Dream, 

He ſpoiPd me of my gear. | 

Wich flight then, oa hight then, 


Sprang 


wa 


mg 


and the Slae. 


Sprang Cupid in the Skies: 
Forgetting, and ſetting 
At nought my careful cries. 
19, So long with fight I followed him, 
Wdile boch my dazled Eyes grew dim, 
Through ſtaring of the Sterns: 
Whict few fo thick before mine Een 
Some Red, ſome Yellow, Blu: and Green, 
Which troubled all mine Harns; 
That every thing appeared two, 
To my barboulied Brain: 


— 


But lor g might I ly looking ſo, 


Eber Cupid came again. 1 
Whoſe thundring with wondring, 
I heard up through the Air; 
Through Clouds ſo, he thuds fo, 
And flew I wilt not Where. 
18. Then when I ſa that God was gone, 
And I in langor left alone, | 
And fore tormented top; 
Som:time I ſighb'd While 1 was fa, 
Sometime I mus d, and Mbit gone mid, 
In doubting what to do. 1 


Sometime I ray'd half in a rige, 


As one into Deſpairs _ 
To be oppreft with ſuch a Page, 
Lord, if my Heart was ſair, 
Like Dido, cupi do, 2 
I widdle, and I wearie: 
Who reft me, and leit me, 
In ſuch a feite ſar ie. 
19. Then felt I Courage and De fire, 
Inflame my Heart with unquoth fife, 
To ms before unkagwn : BJ 
Pat then no Blood in me remiins 
Unburnt or boidd within my Veit 
All by Loves bePows blown: 
To drown it or I was devour, 
Wich Sighs I went avouts — © 


10 _ The Cberrie 
Bat ay the more I ſhoop to ſmoor'd, 
The belder it brake out: | 
Ay preaſing, but ceafing, 
While it might break the bonds, 
Mine hew ſo, forth ſhew ſo, . 
The dolour of my wounds. 
20. With deadly Viſage pale and wan, 
More like Anatomie then Man, 
I withered clean away: 
A; Wax before the Fire I felt, 
Mine Heart within myBoſom melt, 
And piece and piece decay, 


My Vains by branging like to break, 


My Palſes lap witt: pith, - 
80 feryenſie did me infect, 
That I was vext therewith, 
Mine Heart ay, itſtartzay; - * 
The fiery flames to free: 
Ay hoping, through louping, 


To lexp at libertie, | 
21. But Oh! alas it was abuz?d, © 
My careful Corps kept it inclo:?d, . 
In Priſon in my Breaft, 


With 8ighs ſo ſopped and ovirſet, 


Like to » Fiſh faft in the Net, 


In dead thraw undiceaſt, 


Which tho? in vain it firives by firength; . 


For to pull ont her Mead, 
Which profits nothing at the length, 
But haftning to her dead. 
Wichthirſting, and wriſting, 
The fafter ſtill is ſhe: 
There I ſo, do ly ſo, 
My Death advancing to. 
22, The more I wreftled with the Wind 
The f:fter RiN my ſelf J find, 
No Mirth my Mind conld meaſe. 
More noy then I bad never none, 
I was ſo altred an ovirgone, 
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J ſtaggred at the Windling- ſtraes, 


and the Slac. 


Through drouth of my Diſeaſe: 
Yet weakly as I might I raiſe, 
My Sight grew dim and Hark: 


No token 1 was ſtark, 
Bat fightleſs, and mightleſs, - 
I grew almoft it once: | 
In anguiſn, I languiſh, * 
With many grievous groans, BY 
23. With ſober pace yet I approach, 
Hard to the River and the Roch, * 
Whereof I ſpake before: .. 
The River ſuch a murmure made, 
As to the Sex it ſoftly Naids 
The Craig was ſtay and ſhore: 


Then Pleaſure did me ſo proyoke, 


There partly te repair, 


Bet irt the River and the Rock, 


Where Hope grew with Deſpaire- 
A Tree then, I fee then, 
. Of Cherries on the Braes; 
Below toe, I ſaw too, 
A Buſh of bitter Slaes. 


24. The Cherries hang above my Head, 
Like trickling Rubies round and red, 


80 higb up in the Heugh: | 


Whaſe ſhadows in the River: ſhewz. 


As gralthly as abeve they grew, 
On trembling twifts and teugh 2 : 
Whiles bow'd through burden of their Birth, 
. Declining down their tops, 
Refi-x of Phebus of the Firth, 
Now colour'd all their knops. | 
With dancing, and glancing, 
In trile ax Dornick champ, 
Which ſtreamed, and leamed, 
Thr ligktneſs of that Lamps. 


25. With earneſt Eyes, while I eſpy 


vgh | 


"bat Fruit bet wird 85. 
7 2 Fruit bet wir en the 5275 Half 
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12 The Cherrie 


Half gate almoſt to Heaven: 
The Craig fo cumberſome to climb, 
The Tree fo tall of growth and trim, 
As any Arrow even: 


1] cal} to mind how Dathae did 


Wichin the Lawrel trink, 
When from Apollo ſhe her hid, 
A thouſand times I think. 
That Tree there, ro me there, 


2 3 Az be his Lawrel thought; 


Aſpyring, but trying, 
To g:t that Fruit I fn ht. 


25. To clim the Craig it was no butt, 


Let be to preaſe.to pull the Fruit, : 
In top of all the Tree, 

I know no way whereby to come, 

By any craft to get it clum 
Appearandlie to me. 

The Craig was ugly, ſtzy and dreigh, 
The Tree long, ſound, and ſmall: 


- I was afraid to ciimb ſo high, 


For fear to fetch a fall. 
Afrayed, I ſtayed, 
And looked up aloft; 
Whiles minting, whales ftintings 
My purpoſe changed oft. 


27: Then Dread, with Danger and Deſpair, | 


Forbade me minting any mair, 
To rax above my reach, 
What? tuſh, quoth Courage, Man to 602. 
He 1s but daft tbat hath to do, 
And ſpares for every Speech: 
For I have oft heard ſooth Men ſay, 
And we may ſee'c our ſells, 
That Fortune helps the hardy ay, 
And Pultrons ay repell:: 
Then care not, and fear not 
Dread, Danger, nor Deſpair, 
To Fur, hard hazards, 
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1s Desth eber they came there. 
23, Who ſpꝛeds but ſuch as high aſpires? 
Who triumph: not but ſuch as tyres 
To win a noble nem? 2: 
Of ſhrinking what but ſhame ſugceeds? 
Then do as thou would have thy Deeds 
In Regiſter of Fame: 2 „ 
J put the caſe thou not prevaibd, 1 
So thou win Honour Dre, 
Thy Life, but not thy Courage faibd, 
Shall Poets pen of the. 
- Thy Name then, frem Fame then, _ 
Can never be cur gſt: E 
Thy Grave zy, ſhall have ay 
That honeſt Epitaph. 


29. What canft thou loſe where Honour lives, 


Renown thy Vertu: ap revives, Ny 


If valiantly thou end. 

Quoth Danger, huly Friend, take heed, 

Untimeous ſpurring ſpills the ſteed, 
Take tent what ye pretend: 

Tho Courage countel thee to climb, 
Beware thau kep no ſkaith; FE 

Have thou none help but Hope and him, 
They may bepuile thee baith. 
Thy ſell nove, can tell now, 

The Counſel of theſe Clarkz:⸗ 
Where through yet, I trow yet, 
Thy Breaſt doth bear the marks, 

29, Barpt Bairn with Fire the danger Qrealr, 

890 I believe thy Boſom bleeds, | 
Since laſt that Fire thou felt - 

Beſides that ſingle times thou ſees, 

That ever Courage keeps the Keys, 

Of Knowiedge at his Belt. 

Tho? he bide forward with the Guns, 
Small Powder he provides; 

Be not a Novice of that Nuns, 
Who ſaw not both the ſides. 


| " 
0 | 
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- Fools hafte ay, almaiſt ay, 


y 
O'erſyles the fight of ſome, 


Who leoks not, who huiks not; 
What afterward may come. 


31. Yet Wiſdom wiſheth thee to wey; 


This Figure in Philoſophy, 

A Leſſon worth to lear. 

Which is in time for to take tent, 
And not when time is paſt repent, 
And buy Repentance dear. 

Is there no Honour after Life, 
Except thou lay thy ſell? | 
Wherefore hath Atropos that Knife? 

I trow thou canit not tell. 

Who but it, would cut it, 
Which Clotho fcarce hath ſpuny 
 Neſtroying, the joying, 

Before it be begun? 


32. All o Irs are repute to be Vice, 


Dier high, cer low, ober raſh, ober nice 


Ober hor, or yet cer cold. 


Thou ſe:ms unconſtant by thy Sign:, 


Thy Thought is on a thouſand things, 
Thou wats not what thou would, 

Let Fame her pity on the pour, 
When all thy Bones are broken: 

Yon Slae, ſuppoſe theu think it ſowr, 
Would ſatis ſie to floken, 


Thy drouth now, ef youth now, 


Which dries thee with deſire: 

Aſſwaze then, thy rage then, 

Foul Water quencheth Fire. 
33. What Fool art thou to die athirſt, 
And now may quench it if thou lift, 


So exſily but pain, . 
More honour 1s to vanquiſh ane, bs 
Then fight with tenſome, and be tang, - 


* And either hurt or ſlain, 


The praétick is to bring to paſs, 


An 


H 


A (A coe 


and the Sac. | 
And not to enterprizzs ?: 
And as good drinking out of Glaſs, 
As Gold in any: wiſe, NH 
I lever, had never, 
A Fowl in hand, or tway, 
Than ſeeing, ten fleeing, - as | 
About me all the Day, 1 805 
24. Look where thou light before thou loup, 
And ſlip not Certainty for Hope, 
Who gaides thee but becueſs, 
Quoth Courage, cowards take no cure 
To fit with ſhame, ſo they be ſures 
I Iixe them all the lefs, 
What pleaſure purchaſt is but pain, 
Or honour won with eaſe, 
He will not ly where he is ilain, 
Who doubts before he dies. | 
For fezr then, I hear then, 
Bat only one remead; | 
Which tate is, and that ir, | „ | 
| 


| For to cut off the Head. 85 
y. What is ihe way to heal thine hart? | 
What way 1s there to flay thy ſturt? 
What means to make thee merrie? 
What is the comfort that thou cra vez? 
Suppoſe theſe Sophiſfls thee decsives, 
Tou Knows it is the Cherrie. 
Since only for it then but thirſts; 
The Slae can be no hut: 
In ic alſo thine Health conſiſts, 
And in none otder Fruit. og 
Why guakes thou, and fhakes thou, 
Or ſtudies at aur Strife? | 
Adviſe thee, it lies thee, 
On na leſs then thy Liſe. 
35. If any Patient would be pand'd, 
S Why ſhould he loup when hs is lanc'd? 


Or ſhrink when he 1s ſnorn? 
For I have heard Chirurgiens ſay, 


Oft 
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| Oft times deferring of a Day, 

1 Might not be mend the Morn, 

Take time in time, ver time be tint, 

5 For time will not remzin. 

What forceth Fire out of the Flint, 

But as hard match agzin? 

Delay not, nor fray not, 
And thou ſhalt ſee it ſas; 
Such gets ay, 2s ſets ay, 

'"F Stout Stomachs tothe Brae, 

''p 37. Tho) all beginnings be moſt hard, 

ll; be end is pleaſant after ward; 

Then ſhrink not for no Shower: 
When once that thou thy Greening get, 
il! Thy pain and travel is forget; 

1 The ſweet exceeds the ſowen; 

4 Go to then quickly fear not thir, 

| For Hope good hap hath heght. 

"my Quoth Danger, Be not ſudden, Sir, 

I The matter is of weight: 

5 Ny Firft ſpy both, then try both, 
"if Ads iſement doth none il: 

i" __ - Thau may then, I fay then, 
1 Be wilſul when thou will. 
„ 38. But yet to mind the Proverb call, 

{8 Who victh Perils, perith fhail, 

1 Short while their Life then laſts. 

And Ihave heard, qusth Hope, that he 
Should never ſhape to fall the Sea, 

That for all per ils cafts, | 
How many through Deſpairare dead. 
That never perils priev?d? 
How many alſo, if thou read, 
Of Lives have we reliev'd, 
Who being; even dieing, 
But Darger but deſpair'd? 

| A hunger, no wonder, 
But theu haft heard Qeclar'd. 

29. If we two hold not up thine Heart, 


* 


Which 


and the Sie. 


Which is the chief and nobleſl part, 
Thy works would not go well 
Conſider the Companians can 
Diſſwade a ſilly ſimple Man, 
To hazard for his heal: | 
oy 1 they have deceived ſome, 
er they and we might meet; 
They got no credance where we came, 
In any Man of Sp'rit. 8 
By Reaſon, their Treaſon, 
By us is plainly ſpy'd: 
Revealing their dealing | 
| Which dow not be den) t. — 
30. With fleekie Sophiſms ſeeming ſweets” I 
As all their doings were diſcreet, |; | 
They wiſh thee to be wiſe, _ - | | 
Poſtponing time from hour to hour. | 
But faith and underneath the flower; - | 
The lurking Serpent lies, 5. | 
Suppoſe thou ſeeſt her not a ſtime, I 
While that ſhe ſting thy Foot, l LG 
Perceives thou not what precious time, 7 
Thy ſlewth doch over thoot? _ 
Alz! Man, thy caſe Man, 
In lingring 1 lament: 
Go to now, and do now, 
That Courage be- content. 
4%. What" if Melancholy come in, 
and get a grip tex thou beginn, 


——— — — — 


Then is thy Labour loſt _ 

For he will hold thee hard and faſt,” 

ih time and place, and fruit be paſty” 

And thou give upthe Ghoſt, 

Then ſhall be giaven upon that place, 
Which on thy Tomb is laid: 

ometime there livid ſich one, alas! 

But how ſhall it beſaids 

| Here lies now, — Pr iat noõ-W ; 


4 


Into 


— 
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Into diſhonours Bed, 
A Coward as thou art, 
Who from his Fortune flad. 
42. Imagine Man, if thou were laid, 
In Grave, and then might hear this ſaid, 
Wonld thou not ſweat for ſhame? 1 
Tes faith, 1 doubt not but thou would, 
Therefore if thon have Eyes, behold, 
How they would ſmore thy Fame: 
Go to, and make no more excuſe, 
Ever Life and Honour loſe; 
And either them or ug refuſe, _ 
There is no other choſe... 2 
Conſider, together, 
* — do 8 dwell: 
t length ay, but ſtrength ay, 
The Palcrons we — is 
42. Quoth Danger, ſince I underftand, 
Thit Counſel can be no Command. 
J have no more to ſay: 
Except, if that you think it good, 
Take Counſel yet, eber ye conclude, 
Of wiſer Men then they, - 
They are but rackleſs, young and raſh, | 
Suppoſe ye think us fleits | 
If of our FeHowſhip ye faſh, 
So with them hardly be it. 
God ſpeed you, they lead you, 
Who have not meikle wit: 
Expe} us, yell tel us, 
5 Hereafter comes not yet. 
44, While Danger and Deſpair retir?J, 
Experience came in and ſpeir'd, 
What all the Matter mean'd, 
With him came Reaſon, Wit, and Skill, 
Then they began to ſpear at Will, 
Where make you to, my Friend ? 
To pluck yon luſtie Cherrie, lo, 
- Quoth be, and quite the e. 


— 


Quaoti 


Yo ky 
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Naoth they, there is no more ado. 
Eder ye win up the Brae, 
But to it, and do it, 
Perforce yon Fruit to plucx, 
Well, Brother, ſome other, 
Were better to conduct. 
5. We grant, ye my be good enough, 
But yet the hizud ef yon Heugh, 
Requires a graver guide: 
As wiſe as ye are may go wrang, 
Therefore take Counſel er ye gang, 
Of ſome that ſtands beſide. - 
But who were yon three ye forbade, © 
Your Company right now? 
Quoth Will, rhree Preachers to perſwade, 
Tae poiſon'd Slae to pow. 
They tartled, and partled, 
A long half hour and mair - 
Foul fa them, they cal them, 
| Dread, Dasger, and Daſpair. 
45. They are more faſhous then of feck, 
Lon fizirds durſt not for their neck, 
Climb up the Craig with us: 
Fra we determined to die, 
Or then to climb the Cherrze tree, 
They bode about the Bufh. 
They are condition“ like the Cat, 
They would not wet their Feet: 
But yet if any Fiſh we gat, 
They would be apt to cat. 5 
Tho? they now, I ſay now, 
To hazard have none Heart? 
Let luck we, or pluck we, 
The Frult they would not part. 
Y. But when we get our Voyage win⸗ 
They ſha not ther a Cherrie cun, 
Who would not enterprize, 
Well, quoth Experience, ye boaſt, - 
But he tha; reck'ged but his Hoſts - 


20 The Cherrie 
Oft times he connteth twiſe. 
Ye ſel] the Boar's Skin on his Back, — 
But bide while ye it get, | 
When ye have done its time to crack, 
Te fiih before the Net, 5 
What haſte Sir, ye taſte Sir, 
The Cherrie eber ye pow it, 5 
Beware Sir, ye are Sir, ö 
; More talkative nor trow it. 
43. Call Danger back again, quoth Skill, 
To ſee what he can ſay to win, | 
We ſee him ſhod fo ſtrait. 
Ve may not tcue what each one tells, 77 
Quoth Courage, we concluded elſe, 1 
He ſerves not for our Mate; a 
For I can tell you all perqueer, 
His Counſel eber he com?, 5 | V. 
Quoth Hope, whereto ſhould he come here, 
He cannot hold him dumb? =— + 81 
He ſpeaks ay, and ſeeks ay, e 
Delays oft times and drifts, | 2 
To grieve us, and dieve us, 
Wich Sophiſtrie and ſhifts. | 
49. Quoth Reaſon, why was he debar?.? 
The tale is ill, cannot be heard, 
FVet let us hear him anes, - 
Then Danger to declare began, 5 
How Hope and Courage took the Man 4 
To lead them all their Janes ; Eo 
How they would have him up the Hill, A 
But either top or ſtay: T 
And who was welcome then but Will, 
He would be formeſt 25. = 
T 


5 ww r 


Lie could do, and ſhould do, | | 

WW, Who ever would or moughts . 4 

= Such ſpeeding, proceeding, | | 
VUalikely was I — 2 

50. Therefore 1 wiſht him to beware, | | 

And ran, y not to run ov'r far, f 

„„ nk Without 


— 


; and the Slae. 
Wichout ſuch guides as ye. Os 
Quoth Courage, Friend, I hear you fail, 
Take better tent unto your tale; 
Ye ſaid ĩt could not tes _T 
Beſides that he would not conſent, - 
That as 5 mould _ Ms 
20th Will, for my parc I repenr, - 
N 0 ſaw them more then Fink 8 
For they are, the ſtay arte, 
Of us a3 well as hee - 
I think now, they ſhrink now, 
Go for ward let them bee 
71, Go, go, we do nothing but guckes, - 
They ſay the Voyage never lucks, 
Where each one hath a Vote. 


Q:oth Wiſdom, gravely Sir, I grant. 


We were no worſe your Vote to want, 
Some Sentenoe now I note. 
Suppoſe ye Cpake it but begueſs, 
Some Fruit therein I find; 
Ze would be foremoſt I conteſs, 
But comes oft times behind 
It may be, that they be 
Deceiv'd that never Goubted, - _ 
Indeed Sir, that head Sir, 
 Hath meikle wit about it, 
72. Then wilful Will began to rage, 
And ſwore he ſaw nothing in Age, 
Eut Anger, Ire, and Grudge 
And for my (elf, quoth he, I ſwears}. * 
To quite al my Companions here. 
If they admit you judge, 
Experience is grown ſo old, 
That he begins to rave © 


The reſt but Courage are ſo cold, 
Do hazarding they haves 
For Danger, far ſtranger, __ 
_ Hath made them then they were, 
Go fra them, we pray them, 


out 


= 
* 
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_ Who neither dow nor dare. 
78: VVhy may not we three lead this one? 
J'11 lead an hundreth mine alone, 
But eounſel of them all, | 
J grant ( quoth Wiſdom) ye have led, 
But I would ſpear how many ſped, 
Oc ſurthered but a fall? - 
But either few or nene I trow, 
Experience can tell: ; 
He ſays that Man may wite, but you, - 
The firft time that he fe: | 
He Lens then, whoſe Pens then, 
Thou borrowed him to flee ; 
His Wound; yet, which Reunds yet, 
| He got them then through tie. 
54. That, quoth Experience, 1s true, 
Will flattered him when firſt he flew, 
Wil ſet him on a low, © | 
Will was his Counſel and Conyoy, 
VVill borrowed from the blinded Boy, 
Both Quaver, VVings, and BoW 
VVherewith before he ſay'd to ſhoot, 
He neither yield to Youth, 
Nor yet had any need of Fruit, 
To quench his deadly dreuth; 
| + VVhich pines him, and dwines him, 
To Death, I wot not how : _ 
If VVilf then, did ik then, 
Himſelf remembers now. 
oe. For I, Experience was there, 
Like as I ugd to be all where, 
VVhhat time he wited VVI I, 
To be the gronnd of all his grief, : 58 
As I my ſelf can be a prief, Ti 
And witneſs thereuntill : 


=> 


bin, 4, 
oY 


— 
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; There are no bounds but I have been; Q 
Nor hidlings from me hid; Y He 

Nor ſecret things, but I Rave ſeen, | 1 

] 


Abat de, or any did. 
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Therefore now, no more now; _ | 
Let him think to conceales 
For why now, even I now, * 
Am debt bound to reveabt. 
55. My cuſtome is for to declare 
The Truth, and neither eke nor pair, 
For any Man x jot: Boe 
f wilfal. Will delites in Lies, 
xamples in thy ſelf thou ſees, 
How he can turn his Coat; 
und with his Language would alure 
Thee yet to break thy Bones, 
Thau knows thy (elf, if he be ſure, | 
Thou us'd his Counſel once, - 
Who would yet, behold yer, — 
To wreak thee were not WWwr, 
| Think on now, on yon now, | 
Qioth Wiſdom then tome. 
57, Well, quoth Experience, if he 
Submits himſelf to you and me, 
I wot what I ſhould ſay: 
Oar good Advice he ſhxH not want, | 
Providing always that he grant | 1 
To put yon Will away,  _ 
And baniſh bath him and Deſpair, . 
That all good purpoſe ſpills: _ 
v0 be wilt mell with chem no mair, 
Let them two flyt their fills, 
Such coſting, but loſling, 
Ak honeſt Men may uſe, 
That change now, were ſtrange now, 
Qaoth Reaſon to reſuſe. 
58. Quoth Will, Fy on him when he flew, 
That paw'd not Cherries then anew, 
For te have ftay'd his hurt, Bs 
Quoth Reaſon, though he bear the blame, 
He never ſaw nor needed them 5 
While he himſelf had hurt. 5 
Firſt, when he miſtered not, he mint, 


, R 4 
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He needs and may not now: _ 
Thy folly when he had his flight, 
Empaſhed him to pow, 
Both he now, and we now, 
Perceives thy purpoſe plain, 
To turn him, and burn fim, 
And biew on him agen. % | 
59. Quoth Skill, what would we longer ſtrive, - 
Far better late, then never thriye, | | 
Come, let us help him et | 1 
Tint time we may not get again,, 6 
We wafte but preſent time in vain, bo 
Beware with that, quoth Wit, | 
Speak on Experience, let ſees | T 
We think you hold yen dum. 80 
Of bygones I have heard, quoth he, 5 
{ know not things to come. © $ 
Quoth Reaſon, the Sexſon, Fo | 
With Slothing ilides awzy, g 
Firſt take him, and make him, 
. A Man, if that you may. 
60. Qaoth Wik, if he be not z Man, 
I pray you, Sir, what is he chan? 


iO a 6G 


'He looks like one at leaf, 
 Quoth Reaſon, if he foJow thee, 6; 
And mind not to remain with mz, | 7. 
Nought but a brutal Beat. : | 
A Man in ſhape doth nougtit coriſiſt, 
For all your taunting tales, 5 
Therefore, Sir Will, I would ye wilt, - 
Your Metzphy ſick fails. 
G0 lear yet, 4. Lear pet, 
Your Logick at the Schools, 
Some Day then, ye may then, - 
| Pane Maſter 6:7 4 the Mules, _ 
61. Quoth Will, I marvel what ye mean, 
Should I not trow mine own two Ene, 
For all your Logick Schools. 
If I did not, I were got wile, 


Qu 


I ut to our ground where we b 


But ſince to triumph ye intend, 


20th Reaſon, I have told you thrice, - _ | 
None fer lies more nor Fools: _ 
There be more Senſes nor the Sight, 
Which ye oferhail for hafte; | 
To wit; if ye remember right, - 
Smell, Hearing, Touch, and Taſte; EE 
All quick thingr, have ſuch thidge; 
I mean both Man and Beafts 
By kind ay, we find ay b 
1 „ Poe; chem at the leafts 
2, 80 by the conſequence of thine, 
Or Sy Hogiſm like » Shine, . Ae 
A Cow may learn the lairs _ | | 
Thou uſes only but the E yer, 
she Touches, Taftes, Smellr, Hears and 8% = 


- 
* 
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Which matches thee and mair, 


As preſently appears - 


Sir, for your Clergy to be kend, 


Take ye two Ailes Ears, | „ 
| No Mitre, perfyter, + _ . - bs 
Got Midas for his meed 
That Hood Sir, is good Bir: 
To hap your brainſick Head. 


63. Le have n0 feel fer to define, 


Though ye have cunning to decline, . 3 
A Man to be a Moo. 5 
Wim little work yet ye may vow'd, , 1 


To grow a gallant Borſe and good, 


To ride thereon at Tool; : | | 

For all your guftleſs jeſts: 1 2 4 

I muſt be maſter of the Man, Co 
But thou to brutal Beaſts. © 

So we two, muſt be two, _ 

To cauſe both kinds be known, _ 4 

Keep mine then 1 thine then ? 

And each one uſe their owe = 9 

Os r=" 3 
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26 The Cherrie 
Ran ramping, wearing, rude and rape, 
Saw he nene ether ſhift; 
He would not want an inch his wil), © 
E wn whether did him good or ih, 
For thirty of his thriſ t: 
He would be formeſt in the Field, 
And Mäſter, if he might; 
Ter, he ſhould rather die then yield, 
Tho) Reaſen hid the right. | 
| Shall he now, make me now, 7 
His Subject, or his Slave 2 8 8 
No rather, my Father, 5 
ShaB quick go to the Grave. 


65. 1 height tim while mine heart was heal, 


To periſh firſt eber he prevail, | 
Cams after what ſo may, | ' 
Qioth Reaſon, Doubt you not indeed, 


6 

Ye hit tte Nail upon the head, Q 
It thall be as ye ſay, | ; 

Suppeſe ye ſpur for to aſpire, * 

Your Bridle wants a Bit. 1 


That Mark may leave you in the Mire, | 
As ſicker 35 ye fit. , 1 
Your Sentence, Repentance, 
Shall jeave you, I believe; E 
And anger, pou langer, 
Where Je practick prieve. 
65. As ye have dited your Decreet, 
Your Propheſie to becompleat, 
Perhaps and to your pains. 
It hath been ſail, and may be ſo, | | ( 
A wilfal Man wants never wo, "hs 1 
The“ he get little gains: . | 
But ſince he thinkts an eafie thing, ] 
To mount about the Moon, | | 
Of your own Fiddle take a Spring, 
And Dance WA FL pany 1 TON 
then, Sir, the Many Sir, 
* then; og Manz 2 0 Like 
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Like of your Mirth he mar, 
And ſpear firſt, and hear firſt, 

What he himſelf will ſay. 


67. Then altogether they began, 


And ſaid, come on, thon martyr'd Man, 
What is thy will? Adviſe, 
Abay'd n bony while I bade, 


And mud &er I mine anfwer made, | 


I turn'd me once or twice, | ? 
Beholding every ofte about, - xg 
Whoſe motions mov'd me maift, _- 
Sore ſeemꝰd aſſured, ſome dread for doubt, 
Will ran Red-woed for haift: Yo 
With wringing, and flingingg | 
For madnefs like to mange, | 
Deſpair too, for care too, 
Would needs himſelf go hang. 


68. Which when Experience 'perceiv'd, 


Quoth he, remember, if 1 ray'd, 55 
As Will aBedg?d of lates 

When as he ſwore nothing he ſaw, 

In Age, but Anger, Slack and Slaw, NY 
And eankred in conceit. | | 


Te could not luck, as he alledg'd, 


Who all Opinions ſpear? 


He was ſo frack and fierie ed 
- He thengnt us four but fear'ds | 


ho panſes, what chances, 
Quoch he, no warſhip wins, 
To ſome beft, ſhai) come beſt, 
Who hip wel, rack well rins, 


69. Yet, quoth Experience, behald, 


For all the Tales that I have told, 
How he himſelf behaves; 
Beczuſe Deſpair could come no- ſpeed, 


Lo, here he hings all but the Head, I 
And in a Widdy waver, : 


If you be ſure once, thou may ſee, 85 
To Men that with them mels, 3 
1 ER atone: 1E 
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Wl. 1f they had hurt, or helped the 
4 Conſider by het mw | 
| Then chuſe thee, to uſe thee, 
By us, or ſuch zs you, 5 
Syne ſoon now, have done now; 
1 N _— off or on. 
> 99,” Perceiv'ſt thou not whersfra proce | 
The frantick fantaſie that feeds, +58 
Thy furious flaming fire: . 
nich doth thy bailful Breaft combure, 
That none indeed, quoth they, can cure, 
Yor help thine Hearts defire : 
* The piercing Paſſions of the Spirit, 
Which waſtes thy vitzl Breath, Nt 
Dot held thine heavy Heart with heats 
Deſire _— on thy Death. | 
hy punces, pronounces, 
Ak kind of quiet reſt, 
That fever, hath ever, . 
Thy Perſon ſo oppreft. 


He knows what Humors doth thee iI, 
And how thy cares contracts | 
Hz knows the ground of all thy grief, 
And recipes of thy relief, 
All Medicines he makes, 
- Quoth Skil, come on, content am I, 
To put mine helping band, 
Providing always he apply, 
To Connſehand Command; = 
While we then, quoth he then, 
Are minded to remail; 
Give place now, in cafe now? 
| Thou get us not again. | 
21. Aſſure thy felt, if that we ſhed, * 
. Thou ſhalt not get thy purpoſe ſped; - 
bly Take heed we have thee tulis 
Have done, and drive not off the Day, 
The Man that will not when he may, 


% 


1. Couloſt thou come once acquaint with Skil, 


and the Slae. 
He ſhall not when he would. 5 
What would thou do? I would we wiſt, 
Accept, or give us wer, 8 
Quoth I, I think me more then bleſt, 
To find ſuch famous four. 
. Beſide me, to guide tne, 
mo I — us 1 
onſidering, what fwidder ing, 
Ye found me firſt into. * | 
73. When Courage crav?d a Stomach ſtout, 
And Danger drave me into doubt, 
With his Companion Dread 
Whiles Will would up above the Air, 
Winles I am drowid ia deep Deſpair, 
Whiles Hope holds up mine Head: 
Such pitthie reaſons and replies, 
KF On every ſide they ſhew, 
That I who was not very wile, _ 5 
Thought all their Tales were true 
; 80 mony, 2nd bony, YET et - 
Old Problems they propon it, 4 | 
But quickly, and likely, n | 
I marvel meikle on it. 
4. Yet Hope and Courage wan the Field, 
Though Dread and Danger never yield, 7 
But fled to find reſuge. % 


Yet when the four came, they 
Becauſe he gart us come again, 3 
They grien'd to get you jnage; | 
Where they were Fogttives before, 1 
Ve made them frank. and free, | | 
To ſpꝛak and ſtand in aw no more, I 
Quoth Reaſon, ſo ſhould be. - 
Oft times now, but crimes now, 
But even perforce it falls, 9 
The ſtrong ay, with wrong ay, ⸗ 1 
Puts weaker to the walls. _ EA 
75.. Which is a Fault, ye muſt confeſs, 
Strength was not ordain'd to oppreſs, - . 


bi 
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30 The Cherrie 

With rigonr by the right: 

But by the contrare to ſuſtain, | 
The loaden which. ov'rburthen'd been, 
As meikle as they might. | 
So Hope and Courage did, quoth I, 
Experimented like, | 
Show fkiRd and pithie Reaſons why, 

That Danger lap the Dyke. hes 
Quoth Danger, Sir, take heed, Sir,.. 
LY ſpeken, part muſt ſpill; * 
Infiſt not, we wiſt not, 

e went againft our will. 

76. With Courage ye were fo content, 
Te never ſought our ſmall conſent, 

Of us ye ft099 not aw: 
Then Logick Leſſons ye allow it, 
And was determined to trow it, 

ARedgeance paſt for Law: | 
Fer all the Proverbs we peru: d 

Ye thought. them ſcantly ſxikhꝭ d: 

Our Reaſons had been as well rus'd, 

E Had they been as well wild... 

\ To our fide, as your fide, - 

„ , So truly, I may term'd: 
I ſee now, in thee now, 
7 Affection doth affirm'd, 
. Experience then ſmirking ſmibd, 
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..= Quoth he, and ſhook his Heads? 
. For Authors who aNedges us, . 
They ſtik would win about the Bus, 
To foſter deadly fead: | 
For we are equal for you all, 
E No Perſons we reſpec : | h 
We have been ſo, are yet, and fhall, 
a Be found ſo, in effect. | 

OI we were, as ye were, 

We had come unrequir? d: 
But we now, ye ſee now; 
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We are no Bairns ts be beguibdt. 


© TY bh 


and the Slae. 
Do nothing undeſirid. 


78. There is a Sentence ſaid by ſome; © - 
Let none ancalPd te Counſel come, 


* 


hat welcome weins to be; 
Yea; I have heard another yet. F 
Who came undalbd, unſery'd could . 
Perhaps, Sir, ſo may ye. W i 
Good Man, grant Mercy for you get, 
Quoth Hope, and lowly louts - 
If ye were ſent for, we ſuſpect, 
Becauſe yuur DoRors doubt. 
Your Years now, appears new;.-. = 
With Wiſdom to be vext, ft 
Rejoiſing, In gloiſing ; 
| Till you have tint your Text. 4 
709. Where ye were ſent for, ler us fee, 4] 
Who would be welcemer then we? 9 ; 


Prove that, and we are pay'e. „ 
Well, quoth Experience, beware 
Ye know not in what Caſe you are, _ 

Your Tongue hatif you betray'd, ©” 
The Man may able tine a Stor, © 1 605 

Who cannot count his Zinengn: 55 
In your own Bow ye are ober ſho r 

By more then half - an inch. 53 

| Who wat, Sir, if that, Sirz 

I; ſowre which ſeemeth ſweet? © 
I fear now, ye hear now, ry 
A dangerous Decrect.  _ _. 
'80, Sir, by that Sentence ye have ſaids | 
I pledge eber all the play be plaid, © 

"That ſome fhall loſe a laik, - 45 

Since ys but put me for to prove, _ 
Such Heads as helps for my beheve, 1 8 

Your Warrand is but weak. 4 
Spear at the Man your ſelf, and ſee, Ws / 

Suppoſe ye firivs for State, 4 
If he regrated not how he, 


Had lard my Leſſon late, 


6 3 
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32 Nee Cherrie 
. And granted, he wanted, | 
F Both Reaſon, Wit, and SkiY%, © - - 
7" Complaint and meaning, | 
7 Our abſence did him ih, © 
82. Confront him farther Face to Face, 
If yet he rues his rackleſs race? 
Perhaps, and ye ihall hear: 
For ay fince Adam, and ſince Eve, - 
Who firſt thy Leafings did believe, 
- I ſold thy Doctrine dear. Fog 
What have been done even to this Days 
I keep in mind almaiſt : 
Ye promiſe further then pe pay, 
Sir * for #7! your hafte: 
_  E romattingy unwitting, 
Four heights yeu never hooked, 
I ihow yan, I know von, 

: Your by-gones I have booked. 5 
22. 1 would in caſe a Count were erawid, 
how thouſands, thonſands thou Geceiy*0, / 
Where thou Was true to one: | | 


And by the contrare I may want, 4 AY 
Which thou muſt ( the? it grieve thes grant Þ | 
I trumped never a Man, Fs wm 
But truely told the naked T 
* — that mald — © 
For neither rigour, nor for truth, 
But only loath ta lie. . 
T0 ſome yet, ta come vet, 
of 75 r ib, 
r Which I than, muſt try chen, 
Aud regiſter it right. | | | 
22; Ha, ba, quoth Hope, and loudly leg, = \ 
Te're but a Prentice at the Plengh,  '* 
Experience ye prieve; * We 2h £5 
=: Suppoſe all by-genes, as ye ſpale, 
rr Te are no Prophet with a plack, * 
wg © Nor I bound to believe. 5 ä 
. ond not ſay, 8 ir, til e 


- 


* 
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and the Slas. 
But when ye ſee it ſap, 
Vet, quoth Experience at thee, 
Mae many mints I may, | ; 
By ſigns now, and things now, hb 
Which ay before me bears, | +» 
Exprefiing, by gueſſing, 2 
The peril that appears. £ x 
84, Then Hope reply'd, and that with.pith, 7 
And wiſely weigh'd his words there wit n. 
Sententio:fly and ſhort: | 
Quoth he, I am the, Anchor grip, 
That ſaves the Sailers and their Ship: 5 
From peril to their Port. ; = ; 
Q12th he, oft times that Anchor drives, 
As we have found before. | 
And loſes many thouſand Lives, | | 
By Ship-wrack on the Shores 1 „„ 
Your grips oft, but flips oft.. 
When Men have moſt ado .. 
Syne leaves them, and reaves them 
Off my Companion too. 

85. Thon leaves them nat thy ſelf alone, 
But to their. grief when thou. arc gone,; 
Gars Courage quite them als. 

Quoth Hope, I would ye underſtood. 
I grip faft, if the ground ba go, | 

And fleets where it is fall,  . 

There ſhould no Fault with ine be found, | 
Nor I accusgd at all: | . - 
With lach 2s ſhould have found the grauad, —_ J 
Bifore the Anchor fall: | 5 5 
Their Leed ay, at need ay =o 
| Might warn them, if they wonld, _ 2" 
\ If chey there, would firy there, © 
Or tave good Anchor hola. 50 
35, If ge read Tight, it was not I, b 
Eat only Ignorance, whereby, I 
Their Carvels all were clovene  . - © | 
I am not for a Trumpet tane, 


I 
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Tjbe Cherrie 
All, quoth Experience, is anc, | 1 
I have my Proceſſ proven, 
To wit, that we were calb'd each one, 
To eome beferg we came, 
That Row Objection ye have none, 
Your ſelf maſt fay the ſame. 
Ye are now, tos far now, 
Come forward fer to flee; 
Perceive then, ye hive chen, 
The worft end of the tree, 
87. When Hope was gald into the quick, 
Quoth Courage, kicking at the prick, - 
We let you well to wit, | | 
Make he yoa vrelcomer then we. | 
Then by-zones by-genes farewell he 
Except, ye ſeek us yet. | 
He underſtands his own Eſtate, Ra 
Let him his Chiftains chooſe; .. . 
But yet his Battle will be blate, 
If he our force refuſe, 
Refaſe us, or chooſe us, . 
8 Oar Counſel] is he clim; 3 
But ftay he, or fray he, E- 6 
| We have no help for him, 7 
388. Except the cherrie be his choſe, 
Be ye his Friends, we are his Foes; 
His doings we deſpite: 
If we perceive him ſettled ſac, 
To ſatisfie him with the Slae, 
His Company we quite. . 
Then Dread and Danger 8 ſo glad, 
And wont that they had wu? 
They thought a ſeal that they bad ſaid, 
Since they had firſt begun. 
Tzbey thought then, they mought then, 
Withont᷑ a party plea: 2 
But ye there, with Wit there, 
; They were dung down 1ndeed. . * 
89. Sir, Dread and Danger then, quoth Wit, 
bY | y | | g 


— 
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ty 


For he eſteem' i his Foes defait, 


and the Slae.. 
Ye did your ſelves to me ſubmit, 
Experience enn prove. ; 
That, quoth Experience, I paſt; - 
Their enn Confeflion made them faſt, 
They may not more remove ; 
For if I right remember me, 
This maxime then they made, Ts 
To wit, the Man with Wit ſhould wey, : . 
What Philoſophs had ſaid. 2M 
Wich Sentence, Repentance, 
Forbad him dear ts buy: | 
They know then, how true then, 
| And preas'd not to reply, 
9. Tho? he Cang Dread and Danger down, 
Ya Courage conld not oversome, | 
Hap? height him ſach an Hire, | 
He thought himſelf ſo ſoon he ſaws; 
His Tasmies were laid ſo law, 7 
It was no time to tire, 
He hit the Iron while it was hait, 
In caſe it might grew cold; 


When once he found them ſold. | 
- Tho? he now, quath he, now., 
Have beenſo free and frank, . 
Unſeught yet, ye mcught yet, Y 
For kindneſs cund us thank. 
91. Suppoſe it ſo, as thou haſt ſaid, _ 
That unrequir'd we off'red aid; . 
At leaſt it came of love. | 
Experience, ye ſtart too ſoon, 
Ye dow nothing while all be done, 
And then perhaps ye prove | | 
More plain then pleaſant, to perchance, 
Some tell that have youtryed, 
As faft as ye your ſelf advance, 
Te dom not well deny ir. TILT 
Abide then, your Tide then, 
And wait upon the Winde 


\ 


36ͤð ð e Geri. 
Te knew, Sir, ye ow, Sir, Sin 

| To hold you ay behind. 

82. When ye have done ſe me doughty dees 


Syne ye thould ſee how all ſucceeds, 
To write them as they were. | 


Friend, huly, hafte not half ſo_faft, - = 7 
Left, quoth 12 at laſt | _ Fo 
Le bay my Dactrine dear. 1 IL 
Hope puts that haſte into your Head. he 
2 Which bojles your barmy Brain To | 
_ RHowbeit, Fools haſte comes haly ſpeed, 1 
Fair oy _—_ Fool be fin. 2 
| uch ſmiling, beguiling, | 

Bids fear — no ny | L ih 
Yet I now, — now, * 

That all is Gold that gleats, 

93. Suppoſe not Silver a that ſhines, , 

Oſt times a tentleſs Merchant tines, 

For buying Gear begneſs, 5 | 
For all the vantage and the winning, $6. 
Good Buyers gets at.the beginning. Nen 

Qioth Courage, Not the leſt, b 

While as good Merchant tines as wings, _ 1 

Ik Old Mens Tales be true: | h 


Suppoſe the Pack comes to the Pins, 
Who can his chance efchew. 5 1 
< Then ood, Sir, conclude, Sir ; ( 
- Good Buyers have Cone baith, 
Advance then, take chance then, | 
As ſundrie good Ships hath. 
94: Who wift what would be cheap or dear, 
Should need but Trafique but a Lear, 
If things to come were kend e 
ny Suppoſe all by-gone things be plain. 
wy Your Propheſie is but profane, | 
red beſt behold the ende 
Ye would accuſe me of a Crime, . 
— Almoſt before we met; | 
Torment you not before the time, _ 


Since 


e a 


* 


and the Slle, 37 
Since dolour pays no debt. : FE 
What by-paſt, that I paſt, 
| — wot if it 1 wah 
o come. yet, by doom yet, 
Confeſs ON have no feel” 9 


I,. Let, quoth Experience, what than, 
o may be meeteſt for the Man? 


Let us his Anſwer have. 
When they ſubmitted them to me, 
To Reaſon I was fain to flee, 

His Counſel for to crave, ; 


FOzoth he, fince ye your ſelves ſubmit, 


To do as | decreet, 
hall adviſe with Skill and Wit, 
What they think may bs meer. 8 
They cry'd then, we bid then, 
At Repſon for refuge; | 
Allow him, and trow him, 
2s Gavernour and Judge. =. 
c6. 80 ſaid they ah, with one conſeat, 
What he concludes, we are content, 
His bidding to obꝛy: 


Ie hath Authority to ufe, 


hen take his choiſe, whem he would chooſe, 
And nat longer delay, | £; 
hen Reaſon roſe, and was rejoyc'd, 
Quoth he, my hearts come bithers 
I hope this Play may be campord, 
That we may go together, 
| To all now, I'ihail now, 
His proper place affign, 8 8 th 
That they hear, hail ſay hire, 
They think none otber thing, 
V. Tome on, quoth he, Companionskill, 
Le underſtand both good and ih, - 
In Phyſick ye are fine: N 
A 3 Man, . . 
ad ſhow ſuch cunning as ye n, 
To put him out of palm 


— 


38 The Cherrie 
Firft, gard the ground of all his grief 
What Sickneſs X ſuſpect, * 
Syne look what he lacks for relief, 
Eier further he infect, 0 
- Comfort him, Exhort him, 
Give him your good advice; 
And panſe not, nor ſkanſe not, 
5 The peril, nor the price, 
98. Tho? it be cumberſome what recky 
ind out the caufe by the effect, | 
And working of his Vainss 


et while we grip it to the ground, LIL 
See ficft what fathion-may be found, Bel 
To pacifis his pains, > | 1 
Do what ye gow tg tive him hail, _—_ 
And for that puryoſe preaſe: RE 
Cut ciFthe cauſe, teffect muſt fail, | 
So all his fdrrews ceaſe, N Ee 
His Fever, ſhall never, | 

From thęence forth have no force, . by 

Then urge him, to purge him, b 


190 | Hz will not wax the worſe, 
Bm 7 Quoth Skill, his Senies 16 ſo fick, 
4.4 know no Liquor worth a Leek, 

To quench bis deadiy Drouth 
Except the Cherrie help bis heat, | 1 
Whoſe fappy ſlobkning, ſharp and ſweet, N 

Might melt into his Mouth, | 


And his Melaneholy remove, ( 
To mitegate his Mind; I 
None wioliomer for his behoye, 4 
Nor more e'olirg of kind, T 

5 No Nectar, directar, 5 
Couid a the Gods him give, It 


Nor ſend him, to mend him, 
Nane like it I believe. 
100. For Drouth decays as it Cigeſts, | 
. Why then, quoth Reaſon, nothing refts; 
But how it may be hat. 


4 


and the Slae, 30 
Moſt true, quoth SEN; that is the Scope, . 
Vet we muſt have ſome help of Hope, 
Q:oth Danger, Tam rad, 
His haſt ineſs breed us mithap, . 
When he Is highiy Horſt; | 
I would we looked Cer we lap, 
Quoth Wit, that were not. worft, 
I mean now, conveen now, 
Tie Councy one xnd all; 
Begin then, cal} inthen, 
Q:oth Reaſan, So I thalf, 
Poor. Then Reaſon roſe with geſture grave, 
Belyve convsening ah the lave, 
To ſee what they would figs 
With Silver Soepter in his Hand, \© 
ks Chiitzin choſen to command, 
And they beat to abey. | . 
Ee anſed long before he ſpate, ... 
And in a ſtudy ſtood, FH, 8 
syne he began, and filence brake, 
Come on ( quoth he) conclude, 
What way now, we may now, 
Yon Cherrie come to catch: 
Speak cut, Sirs, about, Sirs, 
Have done, let us diſpateh. + | 
192, ( Quoth Courage) Scourge him firſt that ſkars, 
Much muſiag Memory but mars; 
tell you mine intent. 5 
( Quoth Wit) Who will not partly panſe, _ 
| I perils peritheth pzrchance, E 
Ober rackleſs mxy repent. „ 
Then (quoth Experience } and ſpake, 2 
Sir, I have feen them baith, 
In bairnlineſs, and 1y aback, We 
Eſcape and come to {kiith. | 
But what new, of that now, 
Sturt foBows all extreams; 


Retain then; the mean then, 2 


The ſureſt way it ſcems, 1 50 
555 . 1 2 Dn 263, Where: _ 
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40 The Cherrie 
103. Where ſome has furthered, ſome has fail, 
Where part has periſht, pars prevaild, 
Alike all cannot luck 
Then either venture with the one, 
Or with the other let alone, | 
The Cherrie for to pluck, wy 5 
( Quoth Hope) For fear Folk muſt not faſh, 
(-Quoth Dinger) Let not light. | 
(Quoth Wit) Be neither rude nor raſh, 
(Quoth Reaſon) Le have right. | 
The reft then, thougbt beſt then, 
"When Reaſon ſaid it ſo, YE 
That roundlie, and ſoundlie. 
They ſhould together go. 
104. To get the Cherrie in all haſte, 
As for my Safety ſerving maiſt, 
Tho? Dread and Danger fear'd, - 
The peril of that irkſome way, 


»Leſt that thereby 1 thould decay; 


Who then fo weak appear“ J). 
Yet Hope and Courage hard beſide, 
Who with them went contend, 
Did take in hand us fer to guide, 
& Unto our Journey end, | 
8 Impledging, and waging, 5 
| Both their two Lives for mine, 
Providing, the guiding, - © 
: To them were granted fine. 
105. Then Dread and Danger did appeal, 
Alledging it could not be wel, 
Nor- yet would they agree; 1 
But ſaid, they ſhould ſound their retreat, 
Becauſe they thought them no ways mee 
Conductors unto me 
Nor to no Man in mine Effate, 
With Sicknefs ſore oppreſt -- _ 
For they took ay the neareſt gate, 
Omitting ay the beſt: 15 
Their acareſt, perqueereſt, 


þ = 


and the Sa. | 
Is always to them baith, ' — | | 
Where they, Sir, may ſay, Sir, 
What recks them of their ſkaith. 
105. But as for us twa now we ſwear, 
[By him before whom we appear; 
| Oar. whole nw 3 „ 
o have you whole, anda was, 
hat purpoſe for to bring 4+ ay | 
So is not theirs, 1 trow. 7 
hen Hope and Courage did atteſt, 
-The Gods of both theſe parts, | 
if they wrought not all for the beff, 
Of me with apright Hearts, 
Our Chriftian, then Liftane, 
His Scepter did enjoyn, 
No more there, uproar there, 
| And ſo the Strife was done. 
107. Rebuking Dread and Danger ſore, 
Suppoſe they meant well eder more, 
To meas they had ſworn: 
cauſe their Neighbours they abund, 
In fo far as they. had accuy'd, 
Them as ye heard berorn. 
Did he not eife (quoth he) conſent, 
The Cherrie for to pos? 5 
If Queth Danger) we are well content, 
But yet the manner how. 
We ſhall now, even all now, 
Get this Man with us there: 
It reft is, and beft ia, ä 
Your Counſel ſhall declare. Ds 
C08. Well ſaid ( quoth Hape and Curzge) no- 
e thereto will accord with . 


We mind not to reclsim. 7 
Vom hey en 2 guide the way, We Fe: 
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. We ſhall him folow Might, 


And further this Man that we may; 


Becauſe we have ſo height: 1 
Promitting, but flitting, | 1 
Te do the thing we can, | Ss 


To pleaſe both, and eaſe both, 
This fily ſimple Man. 
- > 209, When Reaſon heard this, then ſaid he, 
I ſee your chiefeſt ſtay tobe, . 
That we have nam'd no guide- 
Phe worthy Council hith therefore, 
Thought good that Wit ſhould go before, 
For * to provide. : 
{ Quoth Wit) there is but one of three, 
Which I ſhall to yau ſhow, 5 
Whereof the firſt two cannot be, 
For any thing I know. = 
The way here, to ſtay here, 
Is that we cannot clim, + : 
Ev'a o'er now, we four now, 
That will be hard for him. 
110, The next, if we go down about, 
While that this bend of Craigs run out, 
The Stream is there fo ſtark, 
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And alſo paſſeth wading deep, | 1 
And broader far then we dow leap, ] 
It ſhould be idle work, Fe | 
| It grows ay broader then the Sea, . 
| Sen ober the Lin it eame. 8 5 
| The running dead doth fignifie, ; 
| The deepneſs of the ſame. _ * f 
I leave now, to deave now, | 
How that it fwiſtly ſlides, *- 51 


As ſleeping, and creeping, 

. But Nature ſo provides. : 
711. Our way then lies beyond the Lin- 
Whiereby 2 warrzand we ſhall win: 

It is [o ſtraight and plain. 
Tie Water alſo is fo ſhaldg 


8 * Nh — — — — — ——— ———ä—ͤ— — _ = * 
* us ä ͤ— — . . 
- 0 
* 
4 4 


. — «> 
and the Slae. "24 
We ſhall it paſs even as we wald, e 
With pleaſure and but pain: : 6x” 
For as we ſee the miſchief grow, © 
Oft of a fecklefs thing, | 
So likewiſe doth this River flows © * 
Forth of a pretty Spring. eee 

Wheſe Threat, Sir, I wet, Sir, 

Ye may ſtop with your Nieve, 

As you, Sir, Itrow, Sir, + 
Experlence can prieve. - + 2 
112. That ( quoth Experience) I can, 

All that ye ſaid ſen ye began, 5 

I know to be of Truth. . 
( Quoth Skill) the ſamine T approve, © 
( Quoth Reaſen) then let us remove, 

and ſleep ne more in Sleuth. 
Wit and Experience ( quoth he) 


Shall come before apac e: N e 
The- Man ſhall come with Skill and me; 
Into the ſecond place: „ 


Attour now, ye four now:. 
Shall come into a band, 
Proceeding, and leading, 
Each ottier-by the Hand. 
113. As Reaſon ordain'd, all obey'd, 
None way O'er raſh, nor none afraid, 

Cur Counſel was ſo wiſe: 

As of aur Journey, Wit did note; 
We found it true in every jote,  _ 

God bleſs our 8 PF 
For even as we came to the Tree, 

Which as ye heard me te, | 
Could not be clumb, there ſudgenly;. + - 
The Fruit for ripeneſs fell: OT 

Which taſting, and haſting, 

I found my ſeif reliev d, 
Of Cares all, and Saires all, Wk 
Which Mind and Body grey? 8 
113, Praiſe E to God, my Lord, therefore, 1 
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* Lumentat ion. 


Ld 


Who did my Health to me reſtore, 
Being fſe-long- time pin'd: 
Yea, bleſſed be His Holy Name, 
Who did from Death to-Life reclaim, 
Me who was ſo unkind, Oe. 
All Nations alſo 1 ö | 
This ever living Lord: _ 
Let me with you, and you with me, 


. Fo laud _ accord: 6 3 
| EM © Whoſe Love ay, we prove ap 25 . 
80 To Us above - . 00 Sy * , Wig 
1 7 And kiſi him, and hleſs him, Tti 
= Whoſe Slo Eternal Reigns, In 
4 PFF | Th 
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1 ene n a 


% 


. 


——————— œ 44 ⁊ — 
1 


Captain AL EXANDER MONT. 
GOMERT his Lamentation. 


l Have Sinned, O Father, be Merciful to me, 
Ilm not worthy te be cad thy Child,. 
}/ That flubbornly fo leng have gone aſtray, 
Not as thy Son, but like the Prodigal wild, 
Ny fily-Soul with Sin u ſo dend, . 
Th̃at Satan ſeeks to catch it asa prey - 


Hh mY 
2 
— 


+ Lord grant me Grace, that he may be begail'd,. 
TDiectavi Pater, miſerere s. 


2 5 EY 
I am baz, how dare I be ſo bold, 
Before thy Godly Preſence to appear? 
Or Hazard once the Heavens fer to behold,  __ 
Who am net worthy that the Earth ſhould bear, 
Yer dau me not, whom thou haft bought ſo dear, I. 
Sed ſalvum fac me, dulcis fili Ni. 18 
For out of Lyke this Leſſon do we Leafy — le 
nnn oO oo 


— x 


2 — — at — 5 22 
o.:«c 2?Eʒ—: % ĩ„%„„%ͤ„“ͤ 
” * 1 ö 


— w : —— 
2 


1 
e * 
=, 


A Lamentation. 43 


If Thon, O Lord, with rigour would'ſt rev 
IPhzt Fleſh before Thee Fzultleſs ſhall be fond? 
Jor who is he his Conſcience can him cleanſe, 
To Sin and Satan from his Birth not bound? _ I 
Yet of meer grace thou took'ſt away the ground, a 
And ſent Thy Son our penalty to pay, a.” 
To ſave us from that hideous Hell: Hound? 
Peccays Pater, miſqere mei. : 


I hope for Mercy, altho? my Sins, be hudge, 
I grant my Guile, and groan to Thee for Grace, 
Tio) I would flee, where ſhould I find refuge? 
In Hezy?a, O Lard, there is Thy; Dwelling- place. 
The Ezrth Thy Footftool, and to the Hells, alas? 
Down gees;the Dead; for all muſt Thee obey; 
Therefore I cry, while I hays Time and Space, _ 
Peccavi Pater, miſerere mes. 1 


O Gracious GO D, my Guiltineſs forgive, 
Ila Sinners Death, fince Thou haft no delice: 

Put rather would they ſhould Convert and Live, _ 
As Co witneſs the * 1 in Holy write. 4-1 
pray Thee, Lord, Thy Promiſe to perfite 
In me, that I may with the Pſalmift ſay, - 

I wilt Thy Praiſe and wondrous Works indite, 
Therefore, dear Father, be Merciiul to me; - 
Tho! I do ſlide, lat me not ſleep in Slontk: 
UM: co revive in Sin, let Grace begin: = 
make, Lord, my Tongue, the Trumpet of thy Truth, | 
and fend my Verſe ſuch Wings 2s are Divine,  _»} 
vince Thau haft granted me ſo good Ingine, "I 
To praiſe Thy Name with gallant ſtile and 3a: 
Et me no more ſo trim z Talent tine. 
| Zercavs Pater, miſirere met, — — 


| My Spiritto f let Thy Spirit, Lord, inſpire,. 
Help Holy Ghoft, and be mine Heavenly Muſe - 

Ziee (own on me with forked Tongues of Fire, A 2 
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1 Solfequium 

As cn tt? Apoſtles with Thy Fear me infuſe, 

All Vice expei!; reach me Sin co feſuſe, 

And all my foul Affe K ions, I Tree pray, 

Thy Fervent Love on me pour Night and Day, 
Peccave Pater, miſerere mei. 


Stoup ſtubborn Stomach, that hath been ay ſo Rout, 
Stop filthy Flaſh, and cxrion made of Clay, 
Stoup hardned Besrt, before the Lord, and leut: 
Stoup, ftevp, in Time, defer not Day by Diy, 
Thou wots not when that thou muſt pzſs away, 
To the great Glore where thou muſt te for ay, 
 Cenfeſs thy Sinr, ani think no ſhame to ſap, 
Peccave Pater, miſerere mei. 4 


O Great Fehoyah! to Thee all Glore be giv'n, 
Who ſhop my Soul to Thy Similitude; 
And to Ty Son whem Thu ſenteſt down from 

| ( Heawa: 

When I was loft: He bought me. with His Blood, 
And to the Holy Ghoſt, my Guider good, 
Who muſt con fin my Faith in the right way: 
In me, eor mundum crea: I contiude, 
O Heavenly Fattier, be Merciſul to me. 


— ** 


The SOLSEQUIUM. 
Ike 2s the dumb Solſequium, with care o%7come 
Doth forrow when the Sun goes out of fisht, 
Hang; down her Head, and droups as dead, aud will 
( not ſpread 


But lur ks ker Leaves chrough langour ali the Night 
Till teoliſh Phaeton ariſe with Whip in Hand, 


n 
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To clear the Criſtal Skies, and light the Land, . 


Buds in their Bower, walt on that Hour, 


* * 


40 


Tube Solſeguum. an © 
and to their Kir ga glad Good-morrow give:: ? 
From thence that Flower likes not to lower, 

But laughs on Phebus opening out her Leaves, 


*So flandſ with me, except I be where 1 way ſee 
| My Lamp at Light, my Lady and my Love: 
tout] When ine Ceparts, ten thouſand Darts in 3 

: | irtsg. 

2 Thirle through mine heavy Heart, but reft ——_— Y 
__. I My Countenance declares mine inward Grief, 

I And Hope, alas! ceſpairs ta find Reliif, 

. I die, I dwine, play doth me pine; 

I loath on every thing I look, alzs! 
While Titan mine, upon me thine, 
That I-revive through favour of her grace. 


Fra fhe appezr into her Spbear begins to clear, 
from The dawning of my long deſired Day 
Vn: Then Courage cries, on Hope to riſe, fra ſhe eſpies; 
d, | The noyſomneſs of abſence paſt away, 
No wo can me awake, nor yet impaik, 
] But on thy Rtately Stalk, I Rowrith freſh: 
| Ifpring, I ſprout, my Leaves break out, 
My Colour changes in an heartſome hew,, 
No more I lout, but ſtands up ſtout, 
As glad of her, on whom I only grew, 


O Happy Day! go not awiy, Apoſe flay, . 
Thy Cine from A, down 2 Wet? OE: 
Ot me thou make, thy Zodiack, that I may take, 
I My Pleaſure to behold whom 1 Love beft, - 
come Her Preſence me-reſtores from Death to Life; 
ht Her Abſence alſo ſhores to cut my Breath. 

1 will 1 with in vain, thes to remain, 

preach Since Primum mobile doth ſay me nay, - 

Night At leaſt thy Wain, hafte ſoon again. 

„ Farewell, with Patience per force, till Day. 
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Dieclina a malo &. fac bonum. 
11 Eave Sin, eber Sin leave thee, do good,; 

[158 And both without delay;  _ 

its Lets fit. he will to Morrow be, | RE 


lj}; Who 1s not fit to Day. / 
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Non zardes converti ad DEUM. | 
| Hi Morning Muſe, . © 


JF Eft drend of Pain for Sin in after time, 
Let ſhame co ſee thy ſelf inſaer:d fo, 

Let grief conczi v' for foul accurfed crime, 

Let hate of Sin, the worker of thy wo, 

Wich dread, with ſhame, with grief with hate inforce,.. 
To dew thy Cheeks with Tears of deep remorſe, 


* 80 hate of Sin ſha}! make God!, Love to grow, 
So grief ſuzll harbour Hape within thine Heart, 
So &read {hah cauſe the Flond of Joy to flow, 

80 name {hal} fend ſweet Coiace to thy mart » 
So Love, fo Hope, ſo Jeg, fo Solace fwenr, 
Shall make thy Soul lu tleaventy Bleſs to fleet, 


| 

| 

| Vo arhere none hate doth no fach Love alnre, 
Wo bers ſugh grief makes no fock Hopes proceed, - 
- Ve where ſuch dresd dath net fach Jop prognre, 
Wo where ſuch ihame doth not ſul Solace breed,  - 


Wa where no Hate, no Grief, na Drzad, no Shame, 
2 oy 1 3 , 7 a ? 1 a 3 N 
1 Hd Loye, no Hope, no Joy, no Solace frame. 
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